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TO THE TEACHER. 



The earlier lessons in this book relate to objects which are famil- 
iar to every child and which may be brought into every schoolroom. 
The transition from things near and well known to things remote 
and strange is gradual and natural, and parallel with the mental 
growth of the young learner. 

In accordance with the method pursued in the majority of the 
best schools, script is introduced at the same time with the Roman 
characters. This, besides other advantages, enables the teacher to 
make very extensive use of the blackboard in connection with each 
lesson from the book. 

The lessons are so constructed that, by variations of the different 
sentences, each one may be largely supplemented from the blackboard 
without the addition of new or unfamiliar words. 

The active propensities of the child are constantly recognized, the 
majority of the lessons being exercises in doing and observing as well 
as in the recognition of words. 

Easy and interesting reviews, containing no new words, are given 
at regular intervals. Connected with some of these reviews are a 
few simple exercises in language which, being largely suggestive, may 
be extended and continued at pleasure by the teacher. 

Phonetic exercises, or lists of words for drill in the distinct enun- 
ciation of separate sounds, are also of frequent occurrence. Diacritical 
marks are introduced here, but not elsewhere, as their use in the read- 
ing lessons is sure to produce confusion and retard the pupiPs progress. 
While thus giving due prominence to the phonic idea of teaching, 
the collecting of words into unnatural and irrational phrases or ex- 
pressions, for the sake of bringing together words or syllables having 
a similarity of sound, has been avoided. 

In the preparation of the lessons due thought has been given to 
the cultivation of a love for the pure, the beautiful, and the good. 
Care has been taken to direct the imagination, that important factor 
of the child mind, towards the contemplation of things lovely and 
inspiring and away from objects that are, at their best, merely gross 
and commonplace. This course makes it possible to introduce the 
young reader very early to some of the masterpieces of literature. 

3 



This is a ball. 





This is a box. 




a ball 





big 




little 





Find d'irYuL 



Find a little ball. 
Find a big box. 

Is this a big ball? 
Find a little box. 

Is this a ball? 

Is this a box? 






Put in 



Take from 




VuZ 



^JV\j 



Sakjo ^^^bcrvYh 




the box 



the cup 




This is a cup. 

Put a ball in the cup. 

Put the cup in this box. 



l\it Xhjb ou|b A/Y\j X/r\xb w)o 



Take the ball from the cup. 
Find a little cup in the box. 







apple ^^B ^^B round 

orub tatcr 

Is this a ball? 

It is an apple. 

cSt 4^ am/ oJfO(Jjb. 

Find two big apples. 

Take one little ball. 

The ball is round. 
Is an apple round? 



This is a little red ball. 
Put it in this blue box. 

T^AaX/ <t <A\/ tmJb UoJi ^(/1T)C . ^m- 

Find two green apples. 

Put one apple in this cup. 
It is a yellow cup. 

Take the green apple 
from the yellow cup. 
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i,^. Take two big cups. 





Find two little apples. 
Put the apples in the cups. 
Put the cups in this box. 



i 



M^ 





Is this box round? 

Put this ball in the round box. 

It is a little yellow ball. 
Take it from the box. 
Put it in this big cup. 
Is this cup round? 
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May throw see boy girl me 
ITla/u^ ^hj\jOrur jbJUb ^tiy^ ^^^ '^^^^^ 

I see two big round balls. 







May I throw this red ball? 
Throw it to the little boy. 
Throw it to the little girl. 
No! Throw it to me. 
Throw the blue ball to me. 
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leaf leaves blossom give grow 

Is this an apple? 
No. It is a blossom. 

^/Wt":^*^'^. I see a green leaf 

^^^<M|agp|^4^K2 ^7 ^^^ blossom. 
wJKA^Find two yellow leaves. 
^^ j3G^X Find two red blossoms. 
^^-.jy^' -/ Take this apple blossom. 
May I give it to the little girl? 
Apples grow from apple blossoms. 
Give me two apple blossoms. 
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What on and under tree 






::^^^- 






\ 



TMs is the apple tree. 
What is on the tree? 



?v^y 



Vjiuxt aM orb ^^ -tAj^ ? 

I see leaves. I see blossoms. 
I see leaves and blossoms. 
What is under the tree? 
I see a little girl under the tree. 
I see a girl and a boy. 
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One is 




Two are 



One cup is on the big box. 
Two blue balls are in the cup. 
A green apple is in the box. 
Apple blossoms are on the tree. 
A little girl is under the tree. 
A boy and a girl are under it. 




Find what is under this big leaf. 

Saato- hMn h/jiAM^ afw unruhx it. 

O'YW Mum^ ^kJJL . . ^/Yh^(}\JbCAAJfb. 

d<A/iy aJfJfdjU) . . . a/yv tKib '^Jtno . 
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me 


^YYUj 
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she 


Ahjb 
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it 


it 
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see 


hJUb 
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big 
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tree 


thJUb 



1 this ^UvU) ^ leaf AJUxX 



What grow on the apple tree ? 

See what I take from the tree. 
Onsb Uo6MrYYh^tAA)iy-WJAKb ^o\> nnnzj. 
Show me a ronnd red apple. 

(X|^|aX^/6 g/uM^r l^xrm/ ^M<>ty^ 
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How many 
We you do 

How many leaves do you see? 
I see green leaves. 
I see yellow leaves. 
I see red leaves. 
We see many leaves. 
We see red leaves, green 
leaves, yellow leaves. 
One leaf is red and 
yellow and green. 
One little leaf is red and round. 
Find a leaf from the apple tree. 
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children Frank 

ctuldAn/Yh d'AximJk 
three four 



some 



of 

4 




How many children do you see? 

We see a little boy and some girls. 

One, two, three, four. 

We see four children. 

We see one boy and three girls. 

The little boy is Frank. 

One of the little girls is May. 
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can run play he she they 




This is what they can do. 

They can run and play. 

Frank can play ball. He can throw 

his ball to you and to me. 
The little girls can find blossoms. 
May can find many under the tree. 
She can find some red blossoms 

and some blue blossoms. 
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roll hoop tell things with 

What can you do, little boy? 
I can run and play. 
I can play ball with 
the big boys. 

What can you do, little girl ? 
^^ 1 can roll a hoop. 

little May. 
I can do many things. 
Can you tell me how many blossoms 

are on the tree? 
I can tell what grow from the 
blossoms. 





20 



found ground long short berries 





They found some things on trees. 
They found some things on the 
ground. 



Frank found this long leaf. 





May found four short leaves. 

The children found some 

' ' red berries on the ground. 

What did they find on 

the trees? 
Can you show me three 
^ long yellow leaves? 
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saw day bird nest has t^ 
Miw duoAj' vxluL mjU^ ^kul6 



This is a bird. 

It is a little red bird. 



\ 



It has a nest in a big tree. ^1 
One day the children saAv the bir 
They saw its nest in the tree. 
Show nie the nest, ^gr^/^^- 
It is under some leaves. 
Can you tell me what is 

in the nest? 
The bird saw the children 

under the tree. 
What did it do? 
What did the children do? 
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that fly away sing 
all said 

Is this the bird 
h that has the nest? 
J K"! .AAV'^^ S This is a blue bird. 
\ Can blue birds fly? 
They can fly and sing. 
The children saw this bird. 
They said to it: 
"Do not fly away, little bird. 
"Little blue bird, sing to me," 
Did the bird fly away? 
No. It sang to the children. 
It sang in the tree all day. 
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see 


say 


sing 


find 


grow 


saw 


said 


sang 


found 


grew 



Did you see a red bird on its nest 
one day? 

T[/y.\lJ<y A^iw- Oy i^itLi, Uwiy Zi/uL . 
Did the children say, "Fly away"? 

B-hjAi^ AouucL"Dcr ^rvoZ <fW oAAmAj! 
Did the bird sing to the children? 

What did the little girls find on the 
ground one day? 

aiuAj- fmA/ruL /^^rmju ajiAj IxJxkuib, 

Did the berries grow on the ground? 
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pretty grapes plum purple brown 



_<Mr^: 



> \^ 



u 



u^ 



^^xAjiM/a- 



■^.-^ 



The apples are red aud yellow. 
The grapes are purple. 
Find three grape leaves 
and three leaves from 
the apple tree, 
ome of the leaves are green. 
Some are brown, and 
some arc yellow. 
Is this an ap])lo'? Is it a grape? 
IS'o. It is a plum. 
Some plums are blue. 
This plum is red. 
See what a long green stem it has. 
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wagon wheels his your hat 

This is Frank with his little wagon. 
What a pretty wagon it is! 
How many wheels has it? 





One day Frank put 
his liat in the wagon. 
He put some grapes in the hat. 
Little May said: "Give me one of 

your apples, Frank ! " 
Frank said : " They are not apples. 
They are grapes." 
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a May day say play away 
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and 


can has hat 
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she 
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nest stem yellow 





no 


grow 


show throw roll 





not 


box 


blossom 


ou 


found 


round 
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big 


ball 


boy bird blue 
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do 
leaf 


did day ^^^^^ 
leaves little /^i^ 
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may 


make 


me ^^^^^ 
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red 


run 


round 
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grass sticks made around 
eggs small smaller than 

This is not the nest that 

was in the tree. 
It is made of grass and sticks. 
Frank found this nest one day. 
He found it on the ground. 
Grass was all around it. 
What was in the nest? 
Four little eggs. 
A small brown bird was on the eggs. 
Was it smaller than a blue bird ? 





28 

were flew flower above grew 



V 



Frank said, "Show me the 

eggs in your nest ! " 
What did the bird do ? 
It flew away. 

Frank did not take the eggs 
fi'om the nest. 
He did not take the nest. 
What were in the nest? Eggs. 
What grew around the nest ? 
The grass was all around it. 
What grew above it? 
A yellow flower. 
What was under the nest ? 
7*^. / What was the nest 
C^L^^/, vx' -;~j- made of? 




29 




Which peach large like best 

li/luxJo/ cLo- ^wo^AJ Wkiy am^ ? 

I see an apple, a peach, 

and a plum. 
Is the plum as large 

as the apple? 
Is the peach as smaU as the plum? 
The apple is larger than the peach. 
The plum is smaller than the peach. 
Which is the smallest 
of all ? 
Which is the largest? 
Which has a short 
stem? 
Which has the shortest 

-.stem? 
Which has the longest stem? 
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A is for the apples that 
gi'ow on the tree. 



B is for the blue bird that 
sings for you and me. 

C is for the children that 
play with little May. 

D is for do, did, and day. 

E is for the bird's eggs so 
small and so round. 

F is for the flowers that 
little Frank found. 

G is for the green grass that 
grows on the ground. 

H is for the hoop that the 
girls roll around. 
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Where go went ' know any 

Where did the children go to-day? 
Do you know where they went? 




They went to see the bird's nest. 
Did they find any eggs? 
Did they see any blossoms? 
They found no eggs in the 

nest on the gi'ound. 
They saw no blossoms on the trees 
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butterfly^ripe Out every tall sunny 

Frank, tell us what 
you saw. 
We saw many pretty 
things. 
We found a yellow 
butterfly in the field. 
We saw it fly above the 

tall green grass. 
We saw ripe plums on the 

plum trees. 
I can not tell you all the 
things we saw. 
May wc go out every day 

to see what we can find? 
You may go out every sunny day. 

Tio-U/ ^vnxvw a<y out -ca^M/u- dxuU' . 
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not Tbot Who is this? 

letters -uMJiAb 

make ^rYwJuy 

them tm/m/ 

face tcuoiy 

3^Vib hMb cmaJL 

Has she not a pretty face? 

What can Grace do? 

She can play with May and me. 

She can sing a pretty song. 

She knows where pretty blossoms grow. 

One day she . made some letters. 

She made the letters with sticks. 

Can you make them with sticks? 

Let me show you how to make them. 
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him her think thank papa 

-YwrYh ^rW\, tkAmJk ^KamJk jui^xxh 

these for book 

Grace has a book. 

Who gave it to her? 

Was it Frank? 

I think not. 

Was it little May? 
I think it was her papa. 
What do you think she said to him? 
She said: "I thank you. Papa. 
I thank you for this pretty book." 

TlXai^ ^(AjeA^ X^tt^^6 <x^t^ >6^^ 




/-\i>vL/ 



~i vHlv 



KLM 
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school took look at my 

let 

IsX, 

us 

^Ab 

One day Grace went to school. 
She took the pretty book with her. 
The children said, "Let us see your 

little book." 
Grace let them look at it. 
"Who gave it to you, Grace?" 
"My papa gave it to me. 
I can make all the letters in it." 



MO 



!R5T' ' 



u 




YZ 
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Where did Grace go one day? 

What did she take with her? 

dKib hyohu hjUi> \\hjiiX/\^ htr^ . 
What did the children say? 

Did she give the pretty book to 
the children? 

Did she find some red flowers? 

Where did the red flowers grow? 
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e egg nest best went letter 

1 which sticks him think It 

o go know show grow no 

do book took look 

gr Grace grapes grass 

th this that liiem 

th think thank throw 

wh what where which 




pictures write wrote 

One day Grace and May took a book 

to look at the pictures in it. 
Grace said, " Let us write the letters." 
They wrote all the small letters. 



O/'ErGcL-e/^a^l/^^X ^YYV 
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Come CoTKU/ 

hit 'kit 

hard iioJuL 

soft /i/ojjt 

marble ^mxx/Mju 



Come and play with me. 

You may roll a marble to me. 

You may throw a ball at me. 

How do you play ball ? 

Throw the ball and hit me with it. 

May I hit you with a marble ? 

The marble is hard. This ball is soft. 

Some balls are hard. 

Is the marble as large as the ball? 
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Annie mother house home 
(JmmKX> oruotfu/b ^kou^Jb ^horruu 

doll 

d/M 

there 

Little Annie found this doll one day. 

She found it in a round box. 

Her mother put it there for her. 

The box is the doll's house. 

One day she took the doll to school. 

The children said, "Who gave you 

that doll, Annie?" 
Annie said, " Mother gave it to me." 
The children said, "Dolls do not 

come to school. Take it home." 
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Here busy warm sun hour 

4 

Do you think this is a 

bird? 
It is smaller than a 
p bird. 

It is larger than a fly. 
It is a bee. It looks like a fly. 
The bee can fly like a bird. 

Can you see its wings? 
Here is a bee's wing. 
You may look at it. 
AA/VYiO' Can the bee sing like a bird? 
1^0 ; it can not sing like a bird. 
What can it do? 
It can fly among the flowers. 
Bees are busy every sunny hour. 
They are busy every warm day. 
They like the warm sun. 
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wind blew blow hear feel 

•wvYixL Mjlaat Wm^r ^uxVb -pml 




One day the wind blew hard. 
It blew the leaves from the trees. 
It blew the flowers and the grass. 

Here is one of the leaves. 
Does it look like a leaf of 

the apple tree? 
Can you see the wind blow? 

We can hear it in the trees. 
We can feel it blow in our faces. 
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too daisy field up 

bright stop must 

See this pretty daisy ! 
It grew iu the field. 
Tall grass was all around it. 
Every day it looked up at the sun. 
It said, "Sun, how bright you are ! 
Can you stop and play with me ? " 
The sun said, " I am too busy to play." 
A bee flew by, and the daisy said : 
" Pretty bee, you fly fi:'om flower 
to flower. 
Come and play with me." 
The bee said : " I must be busy every 
sunny hour. I am too busy to 
play." 
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shining blowing growing 

MK\/ywn<X' -Motx/i/vm o/uyunm/x^ 




Little Annie was '^ 
in the field witli 

her doll. 
The sun was shining, the wind was 

blowing, the grass was growing. 
The bees were flying from flower to 

flower. 
The daisy said : " Little girl, are you 

too busy, too? 
Can you stop and play with me ? " 
Can you tell what Annie said? 
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corn grain plant stalk 

o&voj oAoAmj 'fiXarnZ /^toMo 

soon will be when our 







Here is a grain of corn. 
^, Jjot us plant it in the ground. 
\ Let us see how it will grow. 
Two little leaves will soon 
"**N come up. 
A tall stalk will grow. 
Many long leaves will 
grow on the stalk. 
l?y and by the stalk will be 

as tall as a tall boy. 

Here is a picture of a stalk 

with all its long leaves. 

. When our corn grows 

it will look like this. 



.C^ft- 
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West South woods low bring 

\U-tbZ doutK AATOiyxLb tour t\m\x:^ 

Come and let us play J^ 

with the winds. 
Which wind is this? 
I am West Wind. 
What do you do, West Wind? 
I bring the birds and blossoms. 
I blow soft and low among the trees. 
Which wind is this? 
I am South Wind. 
What do you do? 
I bring warm days 
or'V^- r f i 'V- J^ and sunny hours. 

I blow in the fields and woods. 
Birds sing when South Wind blows. 
Bees are busy when South Wind 

comes. 
Do you hear the wind among the trees ? 
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East l^orth clouds rain stay 
SoAtTWitL clovudb AxwYh >t)taa^ 

cold snow ice 




What wind is this ? 
I am East Wind. 
I bring the clouds and the rain. 
The children do not like me. 
I make them stay in the house. 

Here comes JN^orth Wind. 

What do you do, North Wind? 
I bring cold days. 
I bring snow and ice. 
Birds fly away when 

North Wind comes. 
Bees stay at home ^ 

when North Wind blows. 
Do you feel the cold wind in your face ? 
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VjUJh.'! VJkat? "WW? 

Which wind will come when the days 

are warm? 
Which wind will blow to bring the 

snow? 
Which flower looks up at the bright 

warm sun? 

What can we hear but can not see ? 
What must be busy every sunny hour ? 
What things grow in the green woods ? 
What things grow in the grassy fields ? 

Who said, " I am too busy to play " ? 
Who said, " I thank you, Mother, for 

this pretty doll " ? 
Who went with Annie to school one 

day? 

How many wings has the busy bee ? 
How many winds blow over the fields? 
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c, g come go corn give ciip 

p, b put book papa baby peach 

t, d too . do tall doll tell 

f, V leaf leave§lf of above 

bl, br blow bring blew bright brown 

s say see sing this us 

§ 1§ bee§ bu§y the§e doe§ 

y you your yes yellow you 

w we wa§ wind went warm 

h hit hat hard house home 



The warm west wind will bring sunny 

hours ; 
It will bring busy bees and bright, 

pretty flowers ; 
Green grass will grow, and the little 

birds will sing : 
These are the things that the west 

wind will bring. 
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road learn else new count 

Where did John go with his book? 
I think he went to school. 




Do you not see him on the road? 
Can you see the school house ? 

What can John do at school ? 
He can learn many things. 
He can read in his new book. 
He can count one, two, three, four. 

What else can he do at school? 
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rake hay meadow if 
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Where are you going this sunny day ? 
I am going to the meadow to rake 

the hay. 
I will go» with you if I may. 
I am going to the meadow to see 

them make hay. 
Tell me how they make the hay. 
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Then now dry honey time 

Bring me a leaf of grass. 

See how green it is ! 

Lay it away for three or four days. ^ 

Then it will look like this. 

It will not be green and pretty. 

It will be dry grass. 

Hay is dry grass. 

Tell me now how 

they make hay. 
Do they make hay 

every day? 
Can they make hay when it rains? i^ 
Can they make hay when it snows ? 

When the days are warm and sunny, 
When the grass is tall and green, 

When the bee is making honey — 
Then is the time to make the hay. 
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black white food eat legs as 





Here is an ant. 
He is busy all the time. 
ci/KiX He is as busy as a bee. 
But he is not as large as a bee. 
Do you think this ant can fly? 
Some ants can fly. 
Here is an ant with wings. 
How many legs has he ? 
Is he white, or green, or yellow? 
Some ants are red. This one is black. 
Ants are busy all day long. 
What are they doing? 
; What do ants eat? 
What do they 
do with the 
food they 
find? 
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good morning 


bringing 


* 


going 




glad 




wake 




happy 


t^' nK 


to-day 


Wg 




1 see the sun. 

What does the bee say to the sun ? 
It says : " Good morning, sun ! 
I am glad to see your bright face." 

What does the sun say to the bee ? 
It says: "Good morning, little bee ! 
Are you going to be busy to-day ? " 

What do we say when we wake 
in the morning? 
We say: "Good morning, bright sun! 
What a happy day you are bringing ! " 
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bud . rose open garden turn 

^mxL /boie/ ojfWYh c^oJ\Ajuyi> ^tuA/KU 

Is this a flower? 

I think it looks a little 

like a flower. 
It is a pretty bud. 
•Let it stay in the garden. 
What wiU it do? 
Will it turn to a flower? 
The bud will open, and then it will 
be a flower. 

Here are three rose buds 
on one stem. 
Let them grow. 
By and by they will open 
and be roses. 
Some roses are red, some are 
yellow, and some are white. 
Which roses do you like best? 
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One little doll 



with a pretty face ; 

Two rose buds 







to give to Grace ; 

Three white blossoms 
from the big plum tree ; 

Four small books 
my papa gave to me ; 

Five little eggs ^^ 

in one bird's nest ; 

Six pretty butterflies 
flying to the west ; 

Seven busy bees 

too busy to play ; §2 

:)iiMk€^^^^^ Eight black ants 

running in the hay. 
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spring 
season 



summer 
dressed 



game 
peep 



name 
call 




Let us play a new game to-day. 
Let us play the game of the seasons. 
What season is this ? 
What season is this all 

dressed in green? 
My name is Spring. 
I come when the west 
wind blows. 
The flowers wake up when they hear 

me call. 
And who is this with 

bright, sunny face ? 
My name is Summer. 
I like the warm sun. 
When I come, birds 

peep in their nests. 
When I come, children are happy 
and glad. 
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autumn winter fall basket fruit 

What season is this with 

her basket of fruit? 

My name is Autumn, but 

the children call me 

Fall. 

I bring ripe fruit and 

happy days. 
When I come it is time for the leaves 

to fall. 
What season is this all 
white with snow? 
My name is Winter. 
I like the snow and 

ice. 
Children like me. 
When I come, the north wind blows. 
Then the days grow short and cold. 

IWuxA hJuxb/3y\. djQ"wo\h Ufvu IhusI'^. 
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What are the names of the seasons ? 

In what season do the flowers come ? 

oru/ ItoixKA/) urrajb i/n thu 

When is the best time to make hay ? 

What season brings ripe fruit? 

.... V\i{/Y\Xl6 hAJf\Jb pUAAt . 

In what season does the snow fall ? 

3iuy ^im/yw ^<Mb ^/Yb 

Which season do you like best? 



59 



a hay rake wake name game 

a plant glad black happy sang 

e eat bee these peep season 

e then them legs dressed nest 

1 five nine ice time ripe 

1 if six sticks spring winter 

o go road rose open snow 

6 of not stop doll soft 

u fruit grew flew too doing 

u biid siin rim must summer 



The sun shines. ^^: 

The sun is shining. 

The buds open. 

The buds are opening. 

The birds peep in the nest. 

The birds are peeping in tlie nest. 

The bees fly among the flowers. 

The bees are flying among the flowers. 

Can you tell what season is coming? 
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George Rover dog carry met hand 

Is this Frank? 
No ; it is George. 
The dog is Rover. 
Rover is a big dog. 
You can see him with 
George. 

^ ' What are they doing? 

One day Rover went to school with 

George. 
George said, " Rover, you may carry 

my basket to school." 
The dog took the basket. 
Some ripe fruit was in it. 
George and Rover met a httle girl 

with a book in her hand. 
"Where are you going, Annie?" 
Annie said, " I am going to school." 
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sister 


walk 


care 


dry 


try 


sky 



Is this a doll? 




It is a baby. 

It is Annie's little 

baby sister. 
She can not walk. 
She is too little. 
When the ground is dry and warm, 

Annie will take her out in her 

little wagon. 
She will take her to the meadow. 
She will show her the bees and the 

pretty flowers. 
The baby will not care for the bees. 
She will look up at the blue sky. 
She will try to play with the wind 

when she feels it in her face. 

Siuy AArdl loiyh, AA^ at ^^ M\/Yi . 
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grasshopper jump work sit shall 

Here is a grasshopper. 
See his long legs. 
Count thera. 
How many legs has a grasshopper? 
What can a grasshopper do ? 
He can jump, and he can eat grass. 
One day a grasshopper 
went to see an ant. 
Winter was coming. The day was cold. 
He said, " Let me sit in your warm 
house. Give me some food to eat." 
The ant said, " Grasshopper, what did 

you do in the summer?" 
The grasshopper said, "I played all 

day long." 
The ant said, " I was at work every 

sunny day. 
Why shall I now give you food ? " 
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rise set evening night bed 




What do the birds do when you rise ? 

They fly among the trees and sing. 
What do children do. when you rise? 

They wake up and say it is morning. 
Where do you set, sun? 

' I set in the west. 
Whkl do children do when you set ? 

They say, " Good night, bright sun ! 
It is evening, and we must go to bed." 
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larks young left high have 



" "Where is the little lark's nest 
My papa showed to me ? 
And where are the pretty eggs? '' 



^C Said little Frank one day. 



And then he found the lark's nest; 
But the eggs he did not see. 







" What are you doing down there ? " 
Sang two young larks on high. 

" We have left the eggs that we were in, 
And now you can see us fly ! " 

Then the happy birds flew singing, 
Up to the morning sky. 
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COW 

drink 

milk 

why 

"Who is this 

coming up tlie road?'' 
It is our red and white cow. k 
She stays in the meadow all day. 
She likes to walk among the flowers, 

and eat the meadow grass. 
She likes to see the morning sun, and 

feel the warm wind blow. 
When the sun sets, she comes home. 
I like the cow. Shall I tell you why? 
She gives me milk to drink. 
What is as white as milk? 
When winter comes, the cow will 

not go to the meadow. 
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violet sunflower aster wall bloom 

Come and let us play a new game. 
"We will play the game of the flowers. 
Who is this so pretty and small? 
My name is Violet. 
T wake with the spring. 
Who is this so yellow and tall? 
I am called Sunflower. 
I turn my face to the sun. 
Who is this so like a red ball ? 
My name is Rose. 
I open my buds in all seasons, 

but I like summer best. 
Who is this by the garden 
wall ? 
Children call me Aster. 
I bloom in the fall when 
apples are ripe. 

\UKajcK ^low-thj d/J- ^lyOiA^ liJ^ 






67 



clock 


minutes 


noon 


stands 


hour 


o'clock 




Can you tell what 

time it is ? 
Look at the clock. 
Do you see its hands ? 
One hand is long, one hand is short. 
The short hand tells the hours. 
Where is the short hand now? 
The letter I stands for on^e. 
Show me what stands for two. 
What hour does the short hand show? 
When the short hand is at III, it is 

three o'clock. 
When it is at XII, what shall we all 

do? What time will it be ? 
It will be noon. We shall go home. 





68 



Flora 



friends 
country 



city 



"Who do you think this is ? 

Her name is Flora. 
She is one of little Annie's friends. 
Her home is in the city. 
It is not much like Annie's home in 

the country. 
Which is Flora's home ? 





Annie was glad when Flora came. 

They took a walk every sunny day. 

In the morning they went into the 
fields and woods. In the evening 
they saw the sun set in the west. 
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Where did you blow, West Wind? 
I blew over the fields and woods. 
Where did you fly this ^ ^ ^li,, 
morning, busy bee ? . "^ 

I among the pretty flowers. 

Where did you grow, flower ? 

I by the garden wall. 

What did you take to school 

this noon, Ko very 

I a basket of 

fruit to school. 
Where did you go 
to-day, boys? 

We to school to learn to read. 

What did you sea and hear ? 

We . . . the bright face of the sun. 
We heard the wind in the trees. 
What did you write at school to-day ? 
We wrote all these large letters : — 
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a all ball call fall tall 

6 come some young d6e§ 

d§ wood? fields hand§ standi 

ts ants its sets sits 

g§ sing? egg^' wiiig^ legs 

ks larks wakes walks six 



AT WHAT TIME? 

At what time does the sun rise? 

3hji MA/YI AAAlUb A/Yh tllvb ^YYUfUYWYhO^ . 

At what time do you go to school ? 
K/o a^^>^clL(M>t at ... . o-'otoofe/. 
At what time shall we go home ? 

1. 11. III. IV. V. VI. VII. VIII. IX. X. XL XII. 
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first heard kind 
sleep asleep 
snowdrop tap 




One day in spring 

the warm rain came. 
It came to the house 

where the flowers were asleep, ,^ 
It said: " Tap, tap, tap, tap, tap ! ^^' 
"Wake up, pretty flowers, wake up ! 
Wake up, Violet ! ^ 

Wake up. Snowdrop ! 
Do not sleep so long ! Tap, tap, tap ! " 
The flowers heard the rain. 
Little Snowdrop came first. 
She said: "Good morning, friend Rain I ' 
Good morning, warm Wind ! " 
Then all the flowers came out. 
They said: "Thank you, kind Rain. 
Thank you for your tap, tap, tap ! " 
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See this pretty butterfly ! 
It is larger than a bee. 
It is smaller than a bird. 
How many wings do you 
think it has? 
It does not look like a fly. 
Why do you call it a butterfly? 

Butterfly is its name. 
Does it make butter? 

I think not. Butter is made of milk. 
Does it make honey like the bee ? 
Is it busy all day, like the ant? 

It does not work at all. 
It plays all the time. ^] 
It sits on the flowers and 
flies among the corn. 
It can not live long. 
"When the cold winds blow, where 

will the yellow butterfly go? 
It can not sit in the ant's warm house. 
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moon window sail people shine 




O moon, I see you 

in the sky! 
Toil shine when the 

sun has set. 
When children are in 

bed, you peep in at the window. 
What do you see as you sail in the 

sky ? What do you see at night ? 
You look down on the houses where 

all the people are asleep. 
You see the sunflower by the garden 

wall. You see the roses, too. 
You see the tall corn in the field. 
You see the good cow in the road. 
But you can not see the bees and ants. 
They are asleep in their houses. 
What a sleepy time it is when the 

moon comes ! 
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birdie till stronger rest limbs 




/ What does little birdie say, 
in her nest at peep of day ? 
" Let me fly," says little birdie. 
" Mother, let me fly away ! " 
Birdie, rest a little longer, till the little 

wings are stronger. 
So she rests a little longer, and then 

she flies away. 
What does little baby 

say, in her bed at 

peep of day ? 
Baby says, like little 

birdie, " Mother, 

let me fly away ! " 
Baby, sleep a little longer, till the 

little limbs are stronger. 
If she sleeps a little longer, baby too 

may fly away. 
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man 
ride 
fast 
hiU 



Here comes a little man on a horse ! 

See how he can ride ! 

The horse has only one leg, but it 

can run fast. 
l^ow the little man rides out of the 

house. He goes down the road. 
His horse will carry him up the hill 

and down the hill, and far away. 
When it is evening the little man 

will come home. 
His mother will say, "Where have 

you been, my little man?" 
"I have been far away. But I have 

come home now to live with you." 
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eyes 



shut fairy land. 



Let us play that we go to fairy land. 
Shut your eyes. What do you see ? 







I see white clouds sailing in the 
^. sky. I see the round moon 
peeping over the hill. 

I see the little baby resting in her 
bed. I see the warm rain 
waking up the flowers. 

I see the young larks flying from 
the nest. I see the bright 
sun rising in the east. 



7T 



ears buzz tick tock their 



"What can you hear in fairy land? 
Stop your ears. What do you hear? 





*^\-fV 



I hear the rain falling. 
I hear its tap, tap, tap ! 
I hear the busy bees. I hear 
./;^.<^,. their buzz, buzz, buzz ! 





I hear the clock on the wall. 
'/^'~ I hear its tick ! tock ! tick 

I hear the birdie say, "Mother, 
let me rise and fly away ! " 
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river water swim mile 
ducks lilies old never 



One day Annie and Grace and Flora 

went out for a walk. 
They met George and his dog. 
Grace said, "Where are you going, 

George ? " 
" I am going to the river to see Rover 

swim. He likes to swim." 
Flora said, " May we go with you ? " 
George said, " It is too far for girls 

to walk. It is a mile." 
" Oh, we can walk a mile," said Annie. 

" Let us go ! " 
The three little friends 
went with George. 
^j It was noon when they 

came to the river. 
'^ "See the pretty birds 
swim in the water ! " said Flora. 
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George said, "They are not birds. 

They are young ducks. They 

like to swim in the river among 

the water lihes." 
Then Flora saw the old duck that 

was with them. She said, " What 

a big bird that is ! " 
Grace said, " That is not a bird ! It 

is the little ducks' mother." 
Mora said, "Can she sing?" 
She had never seen any ducks. 
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What did Frank's papa show him ? 

Wc ^vuYYh CL i/initb mjUbZ . 

Did Annie's baby sister care for the 
blossoms and the bees ? 

TW; Mw ^&i thi^ AAmfWYi Ma/yi. 

Did the grasshopper play in summei* ? 
ot alt doAj -IcrvyO' . 

Did the ant work in winter?- 

Tto-; ^ (yrhMAz/vnAA'cLoAAd. 

Where did the little girls walk one 
summer day? 

What did you learn to-day? 

W^e learned to write these letters: — 
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am looking living staying calling 




What are you looking at, Flora? 

I am looking at the sunset. 
I am not living in the city this 

summer. 
I am staying in the country with my 

little friend Annie. 
I hear her calling me now. 
So I will say " Good night " to you. 
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just rising 
stir early 

A fly met a bee 
just as the sun was rising. 

" Good morning, friend bee ! " she said. 

" How early we busy people rise ! " 

The bee said, " Buzz ! " She did not 
stop to say, " Good morning." 

" Buzz ! " said the fly. " What a stir 
we make every morning ! " 

The bee said, " Buzz ! " and went on 
with her work. 

" Buzz ! " said the fly. " Who works 
as hard as you and I ? " 

" You buzz," said the bee. "You buzz 
as hard as I do. But as for mak- 
ing honey, what can a fly do ? " 

The fly flew away, and the bee went 
on with her work. 
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stars roofs over 




What does the moon do 

when you are asleep ? 
It sails among the clouds 

in the sky. 
It looks down on the 

river and the hills. 
Some times it peeps in 

at the window and 

sees the children in bed. 
Some times it shines all night long. 
It shines all over the land. 

What do the stars do at night? 
They look down on many things. 
They see the roofs of the houses. 
They see the water lilies in the river. 
They sail with the moon in the sky. 
Can you count the stars in the sky? 

^4<yw' 'mxmvu^ Atoih^ (xim^ aj<yuy hJUb? 
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robin breast speckled older Tride 

What kind of a 

bird is this? 
It is larger than 

a blue bird. 
It does not look 
like a lark. 
I think it is a young robin. 
Old robins have red breasts, but this 

robin has a speckled breast. 
When he grows older, he will have a 

red breast like his mother. 
He can not fly far now. But wait till 
his wings are stronger. Then 
he will fly many a mile. 
Then he will fly up over the hills and 

the roofs of the houses. 
He will fly over wide rivers. 
He is not much like a young duck. 
He can not swim. 
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much buy cent 

Bow much can I 

buy with this 

round cent? 
Let me see what I 

can buy with it! 
Can I buy a house 

with windows in it? 
Can I buy a white horse that will 

run fast and far? 
Can I buy a speckled cow that will 

give me milk to drink? 
Can I buy a little clock that will tell 

the time of day? 
Can I buy a field of corn where the 

stalks are green and high? 
My mother says I can not buy so 

many things with one cent. 
So I think I will buy an apple and 

eat it. 
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along been overtook walked 

One morning Flora went to school 

with her little friends. 
It was not much like going to school 

in the city. 
They saw and heard many things as 

they walked along the road. 




They overtook some children who 
were glad to see them. 

All the boys and girls lived in the 
country. They had never been 
to the city. 
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wind, how strong you blow to-day ! 
You blow so many things away ! 
You blow the blossoms from the trees ; 
You blow the butterflies and bees ; 
You blow the birds about the sky ; 
You make the clouds go sailing by. 
No horse can go as fast as you, 

No man can tell what you may do. 
You shut the door, you open it wide, 
Then far away you run and ride. 

1 feel you now, I hear you call, 
But I can not see you at all; 

I can not hold you in my hand — 
Did you not come from fairy land? 
wind, you blow so hard to-day ! 
You blow so many things away ! 
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till again dark light pleasant 

The sun was up early this morning. 
It said to the stars, " Shut your bright 

eyes till night comes again." 
It said to the birds and flowers, 
"Wake up now. It is day, and 
you must not sleep any longer." 
"Shall I sing?" said the lark. 
" Shall I bloom ? " said the rose. 
"Shall I come?" said the cloud. 
"ShaU I fall?" said the rain. 
The sun said: 

" Sing your song, happy bird. 
Bloom all the day, pretty rose. 
Stay away, a little longer, dark 

cloud. 
Rain, do not fall to-day ! " 
Shine on, bright sun ! Shine all day 

long. 
We are glad to see your pleasant light. 
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spider web 
sat don't 

A big spider lived 

in the garden. 
He made a pretty web 

one morning in summer. 
Then he sat down in it to wait 

for a fly. He did not wait long. 
Soon a little fly came and sat on a 

leaf not far away. 
The spider said, " Good morning, 

pretty fly ! How busy you are ! " 
The fly said, "Good morning, friend 

spider ! I am as busy as a bee. 

But I don't make honey, I sing. 

Hear me ! Buzz, buzz, buzz ! " 
The spider said, "What a pretty song ! 

Come into my house and sing it." 
" I thank you ! " said the fly. " I can 

not stop to-day. Good-bye ! " 
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fairies grassy climb desk 




Come to the pleasant land of play. 
Let us play that we are fairies. 

1. We are in a meadow. It is a fairy 

wood. The grasses are trees. 

2. Oh, see the butterflies among the 

trees ! "What big birds they are ! 

3. Look at the ants, running like 

horses along the grassy road ! 

4. See the spiders, making houses 

among the trees ! 

5. Let us climb a tall grass tree, and 

look at the blue sky above us. 
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Let us come out of the land of play. 
Where are we now ? Look around, 
and tell me what you can see. 




1. We are in school. Here are the 

busy children at their desks. 

2. Here is my desk, and there is the 

door, and there is the window. 

3. See the white walls all around us ! 

4. I see the pictures in the books. 

5. I look out of the window, and 

see only the roofs of houses. 
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stay stars still strong 
stir stop step storm 

The cow will not stay in the meadoTV ; 
The stars will not shine in the sky ; 
The flowers still bloom in the garden, 
When the strong west wind goes by. 

The leaves stir in the apple trees ; 
The bees stop in their homes ; ~ 
The ants step fast among the grass ; 
They say the storm wind comes. 



words AA/iyidub end uyxxL 
Find words that end with st. 

3fu/ AAn/nxL ocrYYUJb ficnrrb vlnju . . h^. 
dKsiy hXXKPCXj Ah Y^JAMnjo^ . . At. 
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streams stones 
muddy brook 



carries 



full 



Do you hear the 

rain, with its 

"tap, tap, tap"? 
It falls on the roof 

of the house. 
It runs down to the 

ground in streams. 
It goes, "tap, tap, tap," on ■: v 

the stones in the road. Lr-:,L 




Do you see the streams of muddy 

water in the road? 
How fast the little streams run ! 
They are running down to the brook. 
The brook is full of niuddy water. It 

carries its water to the river. 
Do you know where the river carries 

its water ? 
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quack back buttercups 

The ducks like the rain. 

The J can not fly like larks, but they 

can swim. 
The little young ducks are as yelloTV 

as buttercups. 
They like to swim in the brook. 
The old duck swims with them some- 
times. Sometimes she waits for 
them on the land. 
She stands on a stone and calls them. 
She says, "Quack, quack! Come 
back, come back ! Come with 
me to the pleasant rivei*." 
Does she sing to them ? 
She sings, " Quack ! 
quack! quack!'' 
That is all the 
song she 
„:_ „ knows. 
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sheep lambs laughed hundred 

One day Grace and Flora took a walk. 
They went to a field two miles away. 
Flora said, "Let us find some yellow 
buttercups in the grass." 




Just then she saw something that 

made her stop. 
" Oh, Grace ! Do you see that pretty 

little cow ? She is looking at us." 
Grace looked up and laughed. 
" Oh, Flora ! " she said. " That is not 

a cow. It is a sheep." 
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But Flora said, " It looks like a little 

cow. I have heard of sheep, but 

I never saw one." 
Grace said, "There are a hundred 

sheep on that hill." 
" Oh, I see ! " said Flora. "Look at the 

baby sheep jumping in the grass." 
Grace said, "We do not call them 

baby sheep. We call them 

lambs." 

flow forever half 

little brook, how far you flow, 

To find the pleasant river ! 
You can not stop, you can but go, 

And go, and go, forever. 
moon, a-sailing in the sky, 

How far away you are ! 
But then you are not half so high 

As any little star. 
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driving before through afraid told 



Grace and her friends took a long 

walk through the woods. By 

and by, they came to the river. 
They met a big boy. He was riding 

a white horse, and driving the 

cows home. 
The boy said, " When are you going 

home, girls ? " 
Annie said, "We are going home 

some time before the sun sets. 

Mother told us to come early." 
"Are you afraid , i ^^^ 

to go back J^-^T i"^^^ ' 



The girls played an hour by the river. 
They did not think how fast the time 

was going. 
Then Grace looked up, and saw that 

the sun had gone down. 
" See ! the sun has set ! " she said. 
" Let us go home ! It will soon be 

dark," said all the girls. 

get could cried 
bark bear Henry 

It is growing dark, 
and the girls are 
in the woods. 
Can they find the 

road home ? 
Annie says, " We 
are not afraid, are we, girls?" 
Her mother told them to come early. 
How now will they get home ? 
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The girls sat down and cried. 
Just then they heard a dog bark. 
" What is that ? " said Annie. 
" It is a bear ! " said Flora. 
But Grace said, "!N^o* it is Rover. 
He will find us, and take us home." 
Soon Rover came running to them. 
The girls were glad to see him. 
It was only a little way to the road. 
Henry found them there, and took 
them home on his white horse. 




"What will Annie's mother say when 
they get home ? 
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It is night, and here is the moon \\^ith 

all the stars around her. 
I will be the moon, and you the stars. 

Little stars, what do you see when 
you peep down from the sky ? 

I see the sheep and the little lambs. 
They are asleep on the hill. 

I see the pretty brook running 
down to the river. It runs day 
and night and never stops. 

I see the yellow ducks in the field. 
The old duck is with them, and 
she is singing the only song that 
she knows. 

I see the brown spider in his 
web among the roses. He is 
thinking of the fly that will 
come back in the morning. 
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# I see the leaves of the lilies in 
the river. But the lilies have 
shut their eyes, and are fast 
asleep. 
^^ I see the young robin with the 
speckled breast. He is sitting 
among the leaves of the old 
apple tree. He is thinking of 
the time when he will fly 
away to the sunny south. 

What else do you see, little stars ? 
We peep in at a window, and 
we see three happy children in 
their snow white beds. They 
are looking up at us. 

Do not be afraid, little children. 
The moon and the stars and 
blue sky are over you. 

Good-bye, kind moon ! 
Good-bye, little stars ! 
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SlUi 



knew very 
parlor handsome 

" Good morning, 

friend spider ! " 

Good morning, pretty fly ! 

' you would come." 

lid, "I have come to 

,j5 my morning song to you. 

Buzz, buzz, buzz, buzz ! " 

" What a pretty song ! " said the spider. 

"Do you think so?" said the fly. 

Then she sat on a rose to rest. 

The spider looked at her and said, 

" Oh how bright your eyes are ! 

Your wings are very handsome." 

The fly said, " Buzz, buzz, buzz ! " 

Then the spider said, " Come into my 

little parlor, and sing again." 
" You are very kind," said the fly. 
But she never came out of his parlor. 
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How do you like to go up in a swing, 

Up in the air so blue ? 
Oh, I do think it the pleasantest thing 

Ever a child can do ! 

Up in the air and over the wall, 

Till I can see so wide, 
Kivers and trees and cattle, and all 

Over the country side — 

Till I look down on the garden green, 
Down on the roof so brown — 

Up in the air I go flying again. 
Up in the air and down ! —r.l. s. 
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Jack Frost paint please 
clear to-night bit killed 

One night Jack Frost peeped out of 

his little cold house. 
He said, "The sky is. clear, and the 

winds are asleep. I must be 

busy to-night." 
So he flew to the hills and painted 

their tops as white as snow. . 
But he was very still about it. 
No one heard him at his work. 
He painted the grass, and he bit the 

green corn. 
He killed the flowers in the garden. 
Then he looked in at the window 

where the children were asleep. 
He said, " I will paint this window to 

please them." 
So he painted it full of pictures of 

fairy land. 
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horn hiding 



hunting 



wake 




Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn ! 
The sheep are in the meadow, 
The cows are in the corn. 
Little Boy Blue, where can you be ? 
Where are you hiding from mother 

and me ? 
Oh, there he is, asleep in the hay, 
And every one hunting him all the 

day! 

Shall I wake him ? Oh, no ! 

But you may take the horn, 
And call all the cows 

From the field of corn. 
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wolf sent 

wild next 

fierce fan 

would thought 

This is a wolf. 
He is wild and fierce. 
He looks a little like a dog. 
A big wolf lived in some woods not 

far from a field. 
Some times he would go into the 

field and kill a sheep. 
So a boy was sent to the field to take 

care of the sheep. 
He was told that if he saw the wolf 

coming out of the woods, he 

must cry, "Wolf! wolf!" 
Then some men would run to him, 

and drive the wolf away. 
The wolf was afraid of the boy, and 

did not come for a long time. 
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One day the boy thought he would 

have some fun. 
So he cried out, " Wolf! wolf! " 
The men heard him, and ran to the 

field as fast as they could. 
But they did not see any wolf 
The boy laughed at them, and they 

went back to their work. 




The next day the wolf came. 

The boy cried, "Wolf! wolf!" 

The men said, "He is only in fun. 

We will not run to him this time." 
So the wolf killed one of the best 

sheep, and carried away a lamb. 
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Can you tell why the brook runs to 

the river ? 
Can you tell why the spider makes 

his web among the flowers ? 
Can you tell why summer is the best 

time for making hay ? 
Can you tell why the birds go away 

when cold winter comes ? 
Can you tell why some children are 

glad when Jack Frost comes ? 
Can you tell why the stars can not 

be seen in the day time ? 

Why did the boy cry, " Wolf! wolf! " 
Why did the fly go into the spider's 

parlor ? 
Why do you like to go up in a swing ? 
Why did Jack Frost paint pictures 

on the window ? 
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Tvasp stings while ■ use both 
talk quick fellow 




"Who is this fellow? 
His name is Wasp. 

He is very busy all summer, but he 
does not make any honey. 

One day a wasp met a bee. 

He said, " Good morning, friend bee. 
Have you time to talk with me ? " 

The bee said, " This is my busy day. 
Be quick, and talk fast." 

The wasp said, " Why do people care 
so much for you, and so little for 
me ? We both have wings ; we 
both have stings ; and we both 
work hard every day. Why do 
they take care of you, while they 
try to kill me?" 

The bee said, " I am of use to them, 
and you are not. Good-bye ! " 
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cars railroad cattle past 
deep bridge father mill 

One day George went to the city 
with his father. He had never been 
so far fi'om home. 

They went in the cars on the rail- 
road. 

Oh, how fast they flew along ! It 
was a hundred miles to the city. 
They went through woods and mead- 
ows, and by the side of a river foi- 
many a mile. 

They went flying past houses and 
gardens and cattle and high hills. 

They saw children at play by the 
side of the road. 

They saw men and horses at work ■ 
in the fields. 

They went over a long bridge 
where the water was deep. 



Ill 



They went past an old mill, where 
a big wheel was turning round. 

It was noon, when they came to 
the city. 




When George came home the next 
day, Flora said, " What did you see 
in the city, George ? " 

" Oh, I saw so many things ! " 

Then Annie said, "Tell us about 
some of them, George." 

" Oh, yes, do tell us ! " 
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lamps 

trolley 

streets 

George said, "The roads in the 
city were full of horses and wagons 
and people and trolley cars." 

" They are not roads," said Flora, 
" they are streets." 

" Well, streets, then ! We rode in 
a trolley car, and looked at the people 
and the houses and other things." 

Flora said, " Did you see our 
house ? " 

" I do not know. But the houses 
were all very big and high. 

"There were lamps all along the 
streets, and at night they made every- 
thing as bright as day." 
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quite 

dress 

seem 

candle 

hopping 

grown-up 

In wintoi* T 
get up at night, 
and dress by yehow candle light. 

In summer, quite the other way, I 
have to go to bed by day. 

I have to go to bed, and see 
The birds still hopping on the tree ; 
Or hear the grown-up people's feet 
Still going past me in the street. 

And does it not seem hard to you, 
When all the sky is clear and blue. 
And I should like so much to play. 
To have to go to bed by day?— i?. l. s. 
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fox vine hungry enough sour 



-**r<-* 




Who is this? 
It is not a dog. 
It is not a wolf. 
His name is Fox. 
Is he not a bright, 
pretty fellow? 
A hungry fox went into a garden. 
He saw some ripe grapes on a vine. 
He said, " Oh, how good they look ! 
I must have some of them to eat." 

The vine was very high, and 
foxes can not climb. So he ran and 
jumped as high as he could. 

He said, " I think I can get them, 
if I jump high enough." 

He jumped and jumped, but he 
could not jump high enough. 

Then he went away and said, "I 
don't like grapes. They are sour." 
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sparrows cage 
canary store 



sale each, 

noise very 

" What kind of birds did you see 
in the city?" 

That is what Grace said to George. 

George said, " I saw a great tnany 
sparrows. People did not seem to 
care much for them. They made a 
great noise 5 but I did not hear one 
of them sing." 
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" Did you see any robins there ? '' 
" Oh, no ! A robin wouldn't live 
in the city if he could. He likes the 
fields and the woods too well." 

"What other birds did you see, 
George ? " said Annie. 

George said, " We went into a store 
where there were a great many little 
yellow birds for sale. They were not 
as large as blue birds. 

" Each bird was in a cage. They 
were very pretty. Some 
of them were singing, 
and they sang better 
than any lark." 
" They were canary 
birds," said Flora. "People buy 
them, and keep them in cages to 
hear them sing. They can not live 
out of doors as other birds do." 
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ships sea floats boats flowing 

Look at the water in the river ; it 
is clear as clear can be. It is flow- 
ing, flowing to the far, far sea. 

The leaves that fall into it are little 
fairy boats. They are sailing to the 
sea, where our fairy ship floats. 

They will sail past the old house 
that stands on the hill, and past the 
long bridge and the little red 
mill. 
Our boats will not stop till 
they come to the sea, and 
IP the little fairy ship that 
waits for you and me. 

Oh, when I have grown 

- to be a grown-up man, I'll 

sad with them down 

the river, and bring 

the ship to land. 
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clay 

sand 

build 

church 

steeple 

between 

Let us build a fairy city with sand 
and clay and sticks and stones. 

Here are the tall houses, and here 
is the wide street between them. 

This round stone is a church ; and 
the stick by the side of it is the 
steeple, pointing to the sky. 

The grains of corn are the people 
in the street; and here are the 
wagons, and the horses, and the cars. 

Here is the river where the little 
boats go; and far away is the sea 
where the white ships are sailing. 
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aboard own sandy shore another 

Some people call this a brook; 
but I play it is the great wide sea. 

Many ships are floating on it, 
and they are bringing pretty things 
to me. 

Some of the ships are yellow, and 
some are red and brown. 

Some stand still by the sandy 
shore, and others sail up and down. 
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That tall white ship is all my own, 
and it sails far, far away. 

Some time it will come back to me, 
and stay for many a day. 

Then I shall be a grown-up man, 
and the ship will be grown-up, too. 

And I will go aboard of her, and 
sail over the sea so blue. 

But at night, I will turn the ship 
around, and come home to my 
mother. I will tell her of all that 
I have seen, but will never tell 
another. 
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beautiful 




What can you see in the city ? 

We can see the pretty parks where 
the children go to play. 

We can see the churches with 
their tall steeples, and the streets foil 
of wagons and horses and busy men. 

We can see the store windows foil 
of all kinds of beautiful things. 

We can see the river flowing by, 
and the boats coming and going. 

We can see many other things. 
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This morning a letter came to 
riora. It was from her mother in 
the city. It told her to come home. 

At three o'clock she must take the 
train. She will have a long ride. 

Frank and John and little May, 
and many other children who know 
her, have said good-bye to her. 

All are sad to see her go. The 
good dog Hover and Annie's baby 
sister are sad, too. Some of the 
children will go with her to the train. 
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The train will be here very soon. 
Mora bids good-bye to her friends. 
She thinks of all the good people 
who have been so kind to her. 

What does she say to the house, 
the garden, the fields, and the 
green meadows? 

She says, " Good-bye ! Good-bye ! 
I love you all." 

The ducks among the water lilies, 
the lambs on the grassy hill, and the 
robin with the speckled breast will 
all miss Flora. 

And we shall miss her, too. 
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The train is here. 
The child goes aboard. She sits 
by the car window and looks out. 
Is she glad that she is going home? 




From the window she can see the 
tall grass by the side of the brook. 
Butterflies and bees fly here and 
there in the warm sun. 

Ripe apples and peaches and 
plums are on the trees by the road. 

Will she see any of these things 
in the city where she is going? 
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Soon the train is flying fast away 
on its long road to the city. Flora 
can not see her friends now, she is 
so far from them. 

The fields and houses seem to 
grow smaller and smaller. 

Then there is a turn in the road. 
The long train runs over the bridge 
and swings round behind a hill. 

The children can not see it now; 
and so they say again, " Good-bye, 
dear Flora ! " 

And Flora shuts the car window, 
and says : " Good-bye ! Good-bye, 
Annie! Good-bye, kind friends!" 
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TO BE MEMORIZED. 



A million little diamonds 
Twinkled in the trees, 

And aU the little maidens said 
" A jewel if you please ! " 



But while they held their hands 
To catch the diamonds gay, 

A million little sunbeams came, 
And stole them all away. 



For every sunny hour, 

A drop of rain ; 
For every cloudy day. 

The stars again. 
For every passing care, 

A mother's kiss ; 
And what could better be, 

My child, than this ? 
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To do to others as I would 
That they should do to me, 

Will make me honest, kind, and good, 
As children ought to be. 



All things bright and beautiM, 
All creatures great and small. 

All things wise and wonderful, 
The good God made them all. 



Beautiful hands are thej that do 
Deeds that are noble, good, and true. 



Kind hearts are the gardens ; 

Kind thoughts are the roots ; 
Kind words are the flowers ; 

Kind deeds are the fruits. 

w. p. i6 
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